Galloping miles slanting to poll,
Now and then leaping to near goal,
Place rockets on his head,
Atoms and Hydrozens spread.

Submerines in his paunch,
To mock the mob blessing launch,
Sapience, how far drag these men ?
Of malice and cloven hoop spun.

Knowledge premeates in illusions,
Illusion alludes while reasons,
Too late to find the fading rose,
Too early for aurora rise.

Unheard the humming bees homeward,
Unseen squirrel flora and bard*
Oh, Sapience, fly far away,
Hide, hide, somewhere, none sway.

While Nature and child to-gether,
In rapacity in glimmer.
Ignorance to all a security
Unexpand mental maturity

Let great brains bubble no more and no more pain